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VRMOMAQY’ 


SCENE, STREET CAR. 


Lady (in an angry and shrill voice): CONDUCTOR! WHY DON’T YOU STOP THE CAR 


WHEN I TELL You? 
Trascible Bachelor: CONDUCTOR, THE LADY WANTS TO KNOW WHY THE D—V—L 
YOU DON’T STOP THE CAR? 
Lady (more angrily still); 1 DID N’T SAY SO, SIR. 
TIrascible Bachelor : NO, MADAM, BUT THAT’S WHAT YOU MEANT. 
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HERE was a great deal more of the ancient Puritan 
than the modern Bostonian, we are happy to state, 
in Mr. J. Archibald Forbes’s kind offer to sail over the course 
and take the trial, after he had fouled his adversary on 
Tuesday last. Sir Richard Sutton likewise showed himself 
more of a gentleman than a sportsman in declining to follow 
the example of Mr. J. Archibald Forbes, even though he had 
a perfect right to do so, according to the Referee’s decision. 
Unsatisfactory as the week’s results have been, in a nautical 
way, they have accomplished much in one respect. They 
have taught us that yacht-racing and yacht-racers have not 
yet reached the level of a six days’ go-as-you-please match, 
and that Sir Richard Sutton is as generous an adversary as 
he is a thorough gentleman. 
* * * 
F the Genesta carries off the cup, our regret for its loss 
will be largely compensated for by the fact that this par- 
ticular plucky little Englishman has won it. 
* * * 


ING ALFONSO should thank his stars that Prince 
Bismarck allowed himself to be “overruled.” The 
prospect of an alternative between a thrashing from Germany, 
or an “eviction,” with all the glories of anarchy from his own 
subjects, must have made Alfonso’s little gilt throne a bed of 
thorns until he learned that his naive letter to Bismarck, 
through the Emperor of Austria, had borne its desired fruit. 

And such a letter ! 

The idea of asking a man to back down from his position, 
because if he didn’t his antagonist would come in for a 
sound thrashing somewhere, is worthy of an Impotentate of 
Spain and a man who would so humiliate himself as to get 
up a quarrel over an island that would consent to be known 
as Yap! 

* * * 
E cannot but feel that Alfonso has some ulterior 
motive in all this, and the announcement that he in- 
tends writing a book is significant. 














No advertising scheme is impracticable in these degenerate 
days, when the most picturesque vales and sublime hills are 
used to further the interests of enterprising patent medicine 


quacks. 
* * * 


N discussing royalty, we firmly but respectfully call Mr. 
Bayard’s attention to the terrorizing of Prince Beatrice 
Battenberg, Esq., of Queenville, England. It has been 
proven beyond a doubt that this unfortunate Dutch Prince is 
kept in continual subjection by His Imperial mother-in-law, 
and if every Irish conspirator against English happiness is 
by divine right a free born American citizen and needs the 
protection of our Government in order that a solidity may be 
imparted to the Government, we see no just reason why this 
little Dutch nincompop should not be accorded the same 
privilege. 

We submit that here is a chance to rap royalty on the 
knuckles and give the American eagle a chance to screech in 
case the Queen’s Cup should n’t stay in the country. 

* * * 
T is to be hoped that the Democratic State convention 
will nominate that grand old man, Roswell Peanuts 
Flower, for Governor. He is beyond all doubt most emi- 
nently fitted to lead his party to defeat in November, and if 
the genial orator can only get a chance to show people what 
a splendid majority he could draw out against him, it is 
probable he would withdraw to the congenial atf&#ésphere of 
an unpolitical hothouse forever after. 
* * * 
HE World makes entirely too much out of its editor’s 
refusal of the Congressional perquisite of thirty-two 
quarts of wheat and several volumes of reports. 

It is evident that our esteemed contemporary has got an idea 
into its sanctum that it is a member of Congress, while it is in 
reality only a little sideshow Congressional Record, to be re- 
garded simply as a luxury of Congressman Pulitzer’s, to 
whom we would state that running the Wor/d is not quite 
synonymous with managing the earth. 

Mr. Pulitzer’s influence with the administration is on the 
wane, and the President is accelerating the wane to the best 
of his ability, if the presentation of “five copies of European 
Cholera” to Mr. Pulitzer means anything. 

* * * 
T gives us pleasure to correct an erroneous statement in 
our last issue to the effect that the Chicago Current had 
suspended publication. 

That most interesting and able publication has risen above 
the troubles which it was supposed had ruined it, and con- 
tinues its career as one of the most successful literary weeklies 
in the country. 
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. AT THE PALAIS ROYAL. 
Jack (who has just treated his friend to the dinner of the establishment): PRETTY GOOD DINNER FOR TWO 


FRANCS AND A HALF, EH? 


His friend: FIRST RATE. LET’S HAVE ANOTHER. 








A CHANSONNETTE. 
OU are singing so well, My Lady, 
And your voice seems filled with tears, 
As you sing of a long-lost springtime, 
And youth and the misty years. 


And I wonder if you ’ve forgotten 
That springtime so long ago, 

When you and I wandered together, 
And both were—well, I do n’t know, 


For ’t was not so very long after 
You married that wealthy beast, 
And I—well, I’m an old bachelor, 
And don’t, of course, care the least. 


Anc vou ’re singing so well, My Lady; 
Like = pearl falls every note ; 
And noboc'v dreams, My Lady, of 





The lump vhere is in my throat. R. King. 





KEEPING HIM OUT. 


LITTLE boy with a milk pitcher in his hand stood on 
a corner crying bitterly. 

“What is the matter, little boy?” asked a very sedate old 
gentleman who was passing. 

“T’ve lost me money, an’ me fadder ‘Il lick me when I git 
home,” replied the boy, bursting out anew. 

“How much did you lose ?” 

“Ten cents.” 

“ Oh, well, here is ten cents for you. 
get your milk.” 

“’Taint for milk,” said the honest little boy as he pocketed 
the money and scampered away, “it’s for beer.” 


Now run along and 





R. EVARTS is reported to have gained ten pounds 
recently ; but after he was weighed it was discovered 
that he had one of his speeches in his pocket. 





MEN OF GRIT—-Railway employees and passengers. 








ON THE RESUMPTION OF HEAT. 


EAR the locusts in the trees, 
How they loke, 
Foretelling lack of breeze, 
And invoke $ 
Old Sol to make it hotter 
For the folks abroad who totter 
On the burning terra-cotter.* 
’T is a joke 
For such as he, 
When he’s arméd caf-a-pie 
With an ulsterette so cooling, 
That ’tis ne’er too hot for fooling 
O’er the lea. 
* Sprigginese for firma. 
* * * 
N its base-ball items the Zzmes says: “Last year the 
Metropolitans won the championship and came out 
$15,000 behind. This year they are last in the race, but have 
a balance on the right side of the ledger. 
We have a suspicion that it frequently costs more to win a 
base-ball championship than to lose it. 
* * * 


T was a veteran of the war of 1812 who remarked that he 
liked to read the 7rzbume because it reminded him of 
his youth. 


* * * 


RCHIBALD FORBES says that Russian songs are full 
of snap and verve. 

Indeed they are, and consonants, too. A Russian comic 

song is even funnier to look at than to hear. 

* * * 

N attempt to revive Shakespeare’s “Tempest” failed 
recently, owing to the fact that the whole company 
got so sea-sick in the first act that they were unable to 


continue. 
* * * 


NE thing is certain. The telegraph wires or the small 
boys with kites must go. , 
If the telegraph companies won’t bury their wires the boys 
should be made to fly their kites underground. 
* * * 
ETWEEN the small-pox and American financiers Mon- 
treal is having a hard time of it. 
ba * * 
ARY ANDERSON has purchased a governorship in 
the Shakespeare Memorial Association for £100. 
We offer the hint to Mr. Flower for what it is worth. 





RS.SPRIGGINS states that she is very much interested 
in “this concussion as to who was to blame for the 


corrosion between the Genesta and Puritan.” 
* x * 


HE new comet, it is said, will soon go into Bootes. 
The first thing we know they ’Il be putting it in Pants, 


and its only two weeks old. 
* * * 


REASURER JORDAN reports the supply of five- 
dollar bills to be very small. 

We fail to see that this state of affairs is original with the 

present Administration. Any unreformed ward politician 

could make a report of this kind and not be suspected of 


wandering from facts. 
* * * 


ULL accounts of the Queen’s Cup race will appear in 
the Philadelphia papers next spring. 

Special carrier bottles containing latest news of the race 
will be dispatched from both the contesting vessels, and the 
Jersey coast has been lined with messenger boys to get them 
and carry their contents to the offices of the syndicate on 
Chestnut street. 

Who says that enterprise is an unknown quantity in Phila- 
delphia ? 


* * * 


HE true cause of Mr. Gladstone’s fall was his desire to 
do something big for the crown, after the order of 
D’Israeli’s India feat. 

The Queen was to be crowned O’Guelph, King of Erin 
and Empress of Tipperary, but she declined to add this to 
her Royal autograph unless Parliament would give her 
£30,000 more a year for ink. 


Of course the matter was dropped, and Gladstone with it. 
* * * 


HE number of Hill delegates chosen to date show a 
disposition on the part of the Democrats to “ kindly 


omit Flowers.” 
* * * 


INCE the arrival of the five copies of European cholera 

in the World office we have been anxiously waiting 

the announcement that our contemporaries circulation has 
doubled up. 


* ok * 
F the gentleman who sent in the alleged joke on the 
Puritan and his fowl-ing piece will call at this office he 


will find a first-class funeral at his disposal. 
* * * 


R. RANDOLPH CHURCHILL is saiz to be pros- 
trated and to have cancelled all his engagements to 

speak. 
We trust this brilliant young man has n’t what is here 
known as the Hoadly Malaria. 























- LIFE - 


TRUE TO NATURE. 


MIFKINS was strolling slowly down the shady side of 
a by-street, carrying his mackinac hat carelessly in one 
hand, while he listlessly waved a Japanese fan in the other. 
Little streams of perspiration meandered down his spinal 
column, and his broiled imagination was picturing cool, mid- 
swept beaches and splashing waves in a way that only made 
the sweltering heat more intolerable. Suddenly his eyes fell 
upon a sign which read, “A Genuine Naragansett Salt 
Water Surf Bath. Perfect Imitation of Ocean Bathing. 
Only $1.” 

Without a moment’s hesitation he entered the establish- 
ment. A weak-eyed clerk was sitting at a small desk near 
the front door, and behind him a score of rusty keys, 
ornamented with brass tags, dangled from rows of little 
hooks. 

“Can you give me a dona fide surf bath, with plenty of 
spray and a good, strong undertow ?” asked Smifkins. 

“ Any kind you want,” answered the clerk. ‘What style 
do you prefer? Long Branch, Coney Island, Newport, Rye 
Beach, Rockaway, Quogue——” 

“TI guess I’d like a Rockaway bath,” said Smifkins, 
musingly, as he handed over his watch and chain and paid 
his dollar. The clerk touched a bell. 

“John, one Rockaway bath, with a medium undertow! 
Right that way, sir.” 

“I say,” said Smifkins, as he followed the attendant, “ will 
the bath be a perfect imitation of a sea bath?” ° 

“Tf you wish it, sir,” said the man. “ Do you want an 
absolute imitation—down to the smallest details ?” 

“Quite right,” said Smifkins. ‘That ’s what I’ve paid 
my money for. Now, then, go ahead.” 

John first took him to a little window to select his suit and 
get a bath-house. The bathing-master “ sized up ” Smifkins, 
and then carefully picked out of the pile two suits—one about 
eight sizes too large for him, and the other half a dozen sizes 
too small. On being assured that those were the only ones 
left, Smifkins chose the larger and retired to his bath-house. 
This consisted of a dark closet, lined with unplaned pine 
boards, lit by a square hole in the top of the door, and 
furnished with a few nails and a board seat. The floor was 
realistically wet and sandy, and the temperature about 94 
degrees. Smifkins’ spirits began to rise. It was really very 
life-like. 

In about five minutes Smifkins issued forth attired in the 
suit, which he wrapped around himself once or twice and tied 
together with a shoestring, looking for all the world like an 
animated ragbag. A pretty girl, whom he had winked at as 
he passed through the office, was of course sitting just where 
she could see him. Smifkins tried to look unconscious of his 
ludicrous appearance, but the pretty girl burst out laughing. 
The bathing-master persuaded him to put on a tattered ten- 
cent straw hat, and then, being aware that his suit did not 
fit very well behind, he started to walk backward down the 
long hall that led “ To the Surf.” The floor was covered 
with sand, which was heated from beneath so that it blistered 
Smifkins’ feet in the most surprisingly natural manner. He, 
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moreover, stepped on sharp clam shells, bits of broken glass 
and barrel hoops, and stubbed his toes on stones in a way 
that made the illusion complete. 

By the time he reached the surf he was in a swearing heat. 
A gas sun in the ceiling made his head very hot, and the 
water into which he stepped seemed icy cold. Smifkins wet 
his finger in it and tasted it. It was unmistakably salt. He 
noticed the sand was covered with small, slippery pieces of 
tapioca. 

“Little jelly-fish,” explained the attendant. “A shoal of 
‘em were blown in bya storm at sea. Bathin’ ain’t very good 
to-day.” 

“Suppose I had come yesterday ?” asked Smifkins. 

‘Beach covered with seaweed.” 

“ And the day before ?” 

“ Water full of stuff from the garbage scows.” 

“ Always something the matter whenever I want to go 
in?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ How very life-like,” said Smifkins. ‘“ Had I better hold 
on to the rope? Oh, all right! Now bring on your surf.” 

One side of the tank seemed to open. A barrel full of 
water struck Smifkins in the pit of the stomach, the rope was 
suddenly wrenched out of his hand, he was whirled around 
by some unseen force, his head was rubbed about in the 
sand, and he then found himself sitting on the beach. His 
eyes, ears and nose were filled with salt water, his hat was 
gone, and his hair was full of sand and seaweed. He sat 
there several minutes picking the splinters from the rope out 
of his hands, and repairing the damage to his suit. He then 











MADAME, SHUST DVENTY-FOUR POUNDS. 


Ragman: 

Biddy: YE OLD SCOUNDREL IT WEIGHS OVER FORTY, 
FOR OI WEIGHED IT MESELF. 

Ragman; B—LIEVE ME, MADAME, I VOULDN’T SHEAT 
A CHILD. BUT, MY SCALES VILL ONLY VAY DVENTY- 


FOUR POUNDS. 
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tried it again. This time, before he had gone in up to his 
knees, he stepped on something which grabbed him by the 
toe, and on jerking his foot from the water he found a rat- 
trap clinching it that was labeled “a crab.” Relieyed of 
this, he waded further in, when a patent undertow knocked 
him off his feet, and thrashed him around under water for 
about two minutes. 

When he came up the pretty girl was sitting on the wet 
sand in avery becoming bathing-suit. She was evidently 
afraid to come in, however. 

“It’s not very rough,” said Smifkins, with his usual chiv- 
alry. “Come in with me ; I'll hold you up.” 

She coyly took his hand and entered the water. At that 
moment a ripple came toward them. 

“Oh, dear!” she screamed. “Here comes a huge wave! 
I know | shall drown!” and grabbing Smifkins chokingly by 
the collar with one hand, she wound the other in his hair and 
dragged him under by main force. He really only stayed 
under long enough to swallow five good mouthfuls of salt 
water, but it seemed to him an hour. As he crawled ashore 
an athletic six-footer came up to him and called him a 
“masher,” told him he looked like a dead dude, and asked 
him what he meant by ducking his sister, or even speaking to 
her. Smifkins was too weak to do anything but apologize, 
and sadly stumbled over the blistering sand back to the bath- 
house. 

After some work in finding the right one, as of course he 
had forgotten the number, he fell over a pail of water placed 
just inside of the door, and upsetting it filled his shoes. It 
was so dark that when he dropped a stud on the wet floor he 
could n’t find it, and when he finished dressing, after twenty 
minutes’ hard work, he was in a melting perspiration again. 
The bathing-master charged him twenty-five cents for the 
hat that floated off, fifty cents for damage to the suit, and 
ten cents for an extra towel that was about eight inches by 
four inches in size. Smifkins paid the charges, attempted to 
smooth his tangled locks with the bathing-master’s four- 
tooth comb, which was fastend by astring to the frame of the 
cracked looking-glass, and went into the outer office. 

“| hope yéu were pleased with the imitation, sir,” remarked 
the clerk, “‘and found the details accurately carried out. 
Nothing wanting to make it complete, was there, sir?” 

“Oh, very natural, indeed,” said Smifkins. “If I might 
make a suggestion—it would have been perfectly natural if 
I’d only caught a bad cramp and had my watch stolen.” 

“ Yes, sir; thank you, sir,” said the clerk. “I'll see that 
that ’s remedied next time, sir.” And as Smifkins descended 
the steps the clerk heard him murmur: “It was altogether 
too blame natural.” Carlsbad. 


A DEAD CUT.—Beefsteak. 


HE most lonesome man nowadays is the fellow who 
comes to town from the country in a straw hat. 





HIGH AND DRY—Champagne. 








IS IT ANYBODY’S BUSINESS? 
DEDICATED TO THE OLD MAID WHO’ LIVES OPPOSITE. 


S it anybody’s business, when a young man goes to call, 
If he enters at the kitchen or the parlor or the hall ? 
Is it anybody’s business, but the girl’s he goes to see, 
What that young man’s name and station may happen for to 
be ? 


Is it anybody’s business if he stays till it is late? 

Or anybody’s business if she follows to the gate ? 

If he kisses her at parting and she does not seem to grieve, 
Is it anybody’s business save the man’s who takes his leave ? 


If he comes to take her walking on a pleasant afternoon, 
Is it anybody’s business that they do not come back soon ? 
If by chance they come together upon the public street, 

Is it anybody’s business if she blushes when they meet? © 


If he goes to see her Sundays and often stays to tea, 
Is it anybody’s business what his business there may be ? 


Is it anybody’s business what sort of beau she ’s got ? 
Or anybody’s business if she loves him or does not ? 
Is it anybody’s business? I would really like to know. 
If it ’s ot, I’m sure they ’re many who try to make it so. 
Geoffrey Champlin. 














“THE LADY NOVELIST, SHE SURELY WON’T 
BE MISSED.” 


HERE are a good many false notes in “ Paul Crew’s 
Story,” by Alice Comyns Carr; there generally are 
when a woman attempts to do some especially fine writing. 
We are told with fine alliteration that “the marsh-land is not 
always wont to be so weary a waste of watery monotony,” 
and that “the salt sea breezes and the strong August suns 
bleach its placid stretches to a pale amber color”; and so on 
through pages of mellifluent and mellow melody of meaning- 
less and maudlin mistiness. 

That kind of writing can be spun by the mile from any 
dictionary. It does not mean anything in particular, but 
there are a great many sentimental noodles who consider it 
very fine rhetoric. 

* * * * 

HE pity of it is that a really touching story, with several 
fine situations in it and some common humanity, is 
spoiled by a hurdy-gurdy accompaniment. As a setting for 
the story, the bit of marsh-land by the sea is picturesque, 
and the author shows a true appreciation of the changing 
colors that the seasons bring to it. But contrasted with 
Miss Jewett’s description in “A Marsh Island,” these wordy 
pictures are as sounding brass to the pure notes of a flute, 
or a picture in Puck toa marine by Alexander Harrison. 

(Harper & Brothers.) 
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Teacher : YES, MAN COMES HIGHEST IN THE SCALE, WHAT COMES NEXT TO MAN? 


Small Boy: 1 KNOW, SIR. 
Teacher: WELL, WHAT IS IT? 
Small Boy: His SHIRT! 








UT wearied with what is new in fiction we still can turn 
with ever increasing pleasure to the masters. A new, 
popular edition of “ The Scarlet Letter” (Houghton, Mifflin & 
Co.), is sure to receive an appreciative welcome. It is printed 
from comparatively new plates and substantially bound as 
befits the gréatest romance which our country has pro- 
duced. 

If the people once become thoroughly inoculated with 
Hawthorne they will be proof against cheap and worthless 
literature. 

The same firm have issued a similar popular edition of 
“ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” from entirely new plates. 


* * * 


R. STEDMAN, in his essay on “The Twilight of 
the Poets,” says: “One of the finest elegiac poems 
of recent years, ‘The North Shore Watch,’ is privately printed 
by Mr. Woodberry, who thus far has permitted the ordinary 
reader to know him only as a biographer and critical essay- 
ist.” The author referred to is Mr. G. E. Woodberry, whose 
“ Life of Poe” was so successful last winter. He is a young 
Harvard man, who has written a great deal for the Vatzon 
and Aé¢/antic. His critical abilities are of the highest order 
and those who know him expect much from his future liter- 
ary work, 





HE short stories of Mr. Brander Matthews give sure 

promise that his novel, “The Last Meeting” (soon to 

be published by the Scribner’s in this country, and Unwin 

in London), will be skilfully wrought and admirably finished. 
Droch. 
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Memoirs of Caroline Bauer, from the German. Boston: Roberts 
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Oncle Tom's Cabin, by Harriet Beecher Stowe. New Edition. 
Boston : Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 
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Report of the Fire Department of the City of New York, 1884. 





AN EARLY RISER—Yeast. 
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THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. 


R. JOSEPH BROOKS some time ago went to Eng- 

land and returned to this country heavily freighted 

with an idea. By dint of carefully instituted inquiries he 

had discovered an obscure young playwright called William 

Shakespeare, and, when the American manager returned to 

the country which is so justly proud of him, he announced 

the intended production of a play by Mr. Shakespeare called 
“The Comedy of Errors.” 

Expectation ran high. Would the play be produced under 
the “ personal supervision” of the author ? 

No; Mr. Brooks was too wise for that. Having secured 
copyright and consulted ex-Judge Dittenhoefer as to its 
validity, Mr. Shakespeare’s presence in New York he con- 
sidered unnecessary. After all, said he, what good does a 
foreign playwright do when he comes to America? To be 





“’T IS DINNER TIME!” QUOTHI. “ My GOLD!” QUOTH HE, 
sure he is interviewed. ‘ How do you like this country ?” 
queries the reporter. ‘I love it,” answers the playwright, in 
tears at the ingenuous question. 

A very pleasant fact to read, Mr. Brooks thought, but 
originality is everything, and even half a column of gush in 
an influential daily has become monotonous. 

So Mr. Brooks went to work. He became bosomly cor- 
dial to the newspaper men and was paragraphed extensively. 

Monday night saw the production of the “Comedy of 
Errors” at the Star Theatre, where it met with a splendid 





reception. To rudely criticise the work of a young and bud- 
ding author is an unpleasant task, and I will only say by 
way of encouragement that Mr. Shakespeare shows evident 
signs of talent. 

His humor is hardly calculated to tickle the American 
palate. I should strongly recommend Mr. Shakespeare 
to cross the Atlantic and witness some of the Ameri- 
can comedies of the day. He will then be enabled to model 
his future works so as to suit the American taste. He will 
learn that a good topical song is a s¢we gua non of an Ameri- 
can comedy ; that solid, boisterous horse play is as necessary 
an element of fun as are the two Dromios in the “ Comedy of 
Errors,” and that without “gags” the theatrical world 
would be a weary blank on this side of the ocean, 

Messrs. Robson and Crane as the two Dromios were admir- 
able and caused much mirth; Mr. Charles B. Hanford, as 
(Egeon, was somewhat stagey; Miss Selina Fetter as Adri- 





“MASTER, IS THIS MISTRESS SATAN?” 


ana, was impressive and interesting. The scenery and stage 
details were marvellously beautiful. Such gorgeous work 
has probably never been seen before in this country. . The 
Melancholy Vale, the Port and Docks of Ephesus, Phryne’s 
Villa, and the Exterior of the House of Antipholus of Ephe- 
sus were exquisitely portrayed. Throughout the perform- 
ance the eye feasted on color and artistic groupings. 
Alan Dale. 
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THE INTERNATIONAL YACHT RACE. 


‘EPT. 11, 10 A. M.—Up to this hour the International 
Race is still undecided, and the corner of brilliant 
young men recently bought up by a syndicate for the New 
York Sux has left unfulfilled the oft-repeated promises of the 
America’s organ, to present to its readers the most vividly 
picturesque and succinctly beautiful account of the contest 
to be found on the face of the earth, for the exceedingly low 
sum of two cents. 

Much to our chagrin, the shining literary light whom we 
had engaged to paint a pen picture of the memorable contest 
for our columns was bought: in by a few shares in the 
Mackay-Bennett Cable Co. to report the affair for our 
esteemed contemporary, the Hera/d, and to this end has 
gone to the Adirondacks, where he may be undisturbed in 
his preparation of the only accurate sextoople sheet account 
of the international event. We therefore offer our apologies 
to the reader for whatever inaccuracies may be found in the 
appended description of the week’s sport, compiled as it 
necessarily has been from the New York morning papers and 
illustrated by such diagrams as we have been able at short 
notice to secure. 


I. 


Sporting circles were profoundly agitated on Monday by 
the report that ex-Governor Butler had determined to 
accompany the Purztan and Genesta over the course in their 
contest for the Queen’s Cup. Had the commander of the 
Puritan slain an albatross he could not have been more 
deeply moved, and Sir Richard Sutton is said to have 
remarked that he did n’t know how far he was warranted in 
tempting Providence. Old salts shook their heads sadly on 
hearing the news, and predicted a heavy blow if the Massa- 
chusetts Commodore was permitted on the course, and 
advised that a committee of three be appointed to put the 
General under such influences as would just average matters. 
Mr. Butler was induced to enter the art gallery of a noted 
resort for sportsmen near Madison Square on Monday morn- 
ing early, where the influencing process was begun; but a 
sub-committee of five had to be appointed, as the receptive 
qualities of the ex-Governor’s mind soon placed the original 
committeemen hors de combat. The sub-committee, unfor- 
tunately appointed from a popular military order of this city 
known as the Ancient Invincibles, performed their duties so 
well that the arch monopolist was kept away altogether, and 
instead of an average breeze being obtained, the Purztan and 


Genesta found themselves becalmed before the race was half 


over. 

Sir Richard Sutton manfully declined to conclude the race 
with tug-boats, stating that he had no desire to win by any 
unfair means, and expressing himself of the opinion that 
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while Boston was to a great’éxtent to blame in the matter of 
Butler, he entirely exonerated the proprietors of the Purdtan 
from all complicity therein. 

We reproduce, by kind permissicn of Mr. Bennett, a map 
of Monday’s course : * , 

















Q: Starting Point. R: Puritan. S: Genesta. 
ward. V UT: Return. 


7 UV: Course to wind- 
M: Scotland Lightship. M- Reporter of Lire. 


It was then decided to make a second attempt to race on 
Tuesday. A glance at the results of the unfinished trial, as 
shown in the papers on Tuesday morning, makes it evident 
that the Genes¢a is a faster cutter than the Purztan, but that 
as a sloop the Boston boat is incomparably the better of the 
two. Betting acordingly. 

II. 


Sept. 11, 2 P. M.—The reporter of LIFE boarded a copy 
of the New York World early Wednesday morning, that 
being the most inexpensive method of viewing the race, and 
presenting a larger variety of novelties than could be seen 
from any other standpoint. -The Boston brig sailed out from 
the fog, blowing her steam whistle at intervals of five min- 
utes to warn smaller craft that she was coming. 

“There’s the Purztan,” cried a voice, as the schooner, 
with her jibsail piped to windward, appeared on the leeboard 
bow, rushing through the water at the rate of ten logs an 
hour. Shortly after the rakish capstan of the Genesta hove 
in sight, and the Luckendbach prepared to give the signal for 
the start. 

There was every chance for a superb race, when a most 
untoward accident occurred. From the Wordd’s picture 
of the event we judge that both boats made a break for the 
Scotland Lightship, which hove to, crowding the Genesia 
off to the larboard tack, seeing which, the Purztan, attempt- 
ing to seize her rival’s weather, sailed into the wake of the 
Genesta. Sir Richard Sutton was on the alert, however, and 
reversing his engines, he backed over his wake again, leav- 
ing the Puritan the alternative of easing up or going down. 
At this point the Luckendach steamed up, and the collision 
being suspended for a moment, while the Wor/d artist made 
his sketch, the bowsprit of the Genesta ran foul of the Purz- 
tan’s mainsail, whereat things became so badly mixed that 
the race was declared off. 

The Committee offered to give Sir Richard Sutton the Cup 
if he’d go home and say nothing about it, but unlike a sports- 


* It is but right to state that this map has seen service in the Soudan and 
the Riel Rebellion, and has been used to illustrate the grain area of the West- 
ern States; but a study of New York journalism is convincing that its use in 
this connection is perfectly legitimate. 
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Lb ZAG 


IMPARTIAL. 


M.le Marquis de Rien de Tout: 
SIR, SHE IS ZO CHARMING, 
HAS WON MY HEART. SHE —— 

Old Boodles : 


M. le Marquis: OH, MONSIEUR, C’LA M’EST EGAL. 


I HAVE ZE HONOR TO ASK OF YOU ZE HAND OF YOUR DAUGHTER. OH, 
I- FIND HER ALL ZAT ZERE IS OF ZE BEST IN FACE, IN FORM, IN CHARACTERE; SHE 


WHICH OF MY DAUGHTERS DO YOU MEAN, SIR? 








man he declined to take a cup by a walk-over. Of course 
the walking would have been bad, but the genial Bart must 
be credited for the best of intentions. 

So ended the second failure. The starting point and con- 
testing vessels were so badly damaged that the third trial 
was postponed until to-day. We have placed carrier pigeons 
upon both vessels, however, and the latest news will be 


found in our Postscript. 
Ill, 
POSTSCRIPT. 5 P.M. SEPT. 11. 


A message has just been received from Mrs. Maloney, of 
New Haven, Connecticut, stating that two of LIFE’s carrier 
pigeons had been caught on her roof bearing the following 
messages : 

3 P.M. On board Puritan. 
We'reyabout five miles ahead of 
CAPTAIN CROCKER. 


Genesta out of sight. 
her. Sure to win. 





Genesta, off the Hook. 
Puritan nowhere at 3 P. M. God save the Queen. 
SUTTON. 


You pays your money and takes your choice. 
J. K. Bangs. 





ONLY A SLIGHT UNPLEASANTNESS. 


‘6 wnt was the trouble at church this morning?” - 
enquired one Dakota citizen of another. ‘I un- 
derstand there was a row.” 
“Oh, it didn’t amount to anything, Some of the members 
in the back pews threatened to shoot the minister unless he 
spoke louder. That was all.” 





THE play that scored the longest run during the summer 
season—Base-ball. 

















LIFE 
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VAT SEISSORS AvT WLlvt 


IFE (at a late hour) : 
been ?” 
Husband ; ‘‘ To tell you the (hic) truth, m’ dear, some of the 
hic) boys at the offis gone "way on (hic) vacations, y’ know, an— 
an short-handed, y’ un ’stan’, an’ I’ wa bee—been fillin’ vacancy. 
Zat’s hones’ truth, m’ dear, s’ hel 
Wife: ‘You seem to have fi led ‘the vacancy pretty full,”— 
New York Times. 


‘* Well, where in the world have you 


THE ORACLE IN THE ART GALLERY. 


A LOCAL oracle was walking through a gallery with one of 
those large-eyed, artless, simple, modest girls the other day. He 
was enlarging on the different schools of painting. He appreci- 
ated everything ; he knew everything. They came to a picture. 
He saw without looking a name in the corner. 

‘* Now, there,” he said, ‘‘I cam tell the Dutch school at a 
glance. That is by Edboker. Edboker is a favorite of mine. 
There is something so genuine in his painting, something so 
natural and strong in his handling of a subject. I think nothing 
is more marked or curious than the distinctions between painters 
in the way they treat the same theme. The strong Dutch indi- 
viduality of Edboker 

‘‘I beg your pardon, but it appears to me this picture is 
painted by E. A. Baker.” 

“Baker! Ah, dear me, so it is. 
Francisco Chronicle. 





How very Dutch he is.”"—San 
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‘* Now, you tell me I have a fair memory, a great capacity for 
learning languages, a large bump of veneration, and a well- 
developed head generally !” 

** You have,” said the phrenologist. 

‘*Is there anything,” said the man under examination, ih the 
exuberance of his joy, ‘‘that my head needs to make it absclutely 
perfect?” 

“Fes,” 

“ What is it, pray?” asked the man. 

‘*A shampoo.”—JBarbers’ Gazette. 

THE SMALL BOY HELPING THINGS ALONG. 

**I say, Bobby,” whispered F eatherly, .” was your sister 
pleased to learn that I had called upon her ¢ 

‘* Yes, indeed, she was,” replied Bobby. ‘ When mother told 
her that Mr. Featherly had called while. ‘she was out, she said, 
‘ Thank heaven !’” —Zx, 

GOT HIM. 


A NEGRO boy, while walking along the street, took off his hat 
and struck at a wasp that had alighted on a tall shrub, hanging 
=. a fence. The boy put on his hat, turned to a man and 
sai 

ad thought I got dat ar ole wass.” 

‘*Did n’t you get him ?” 

‘*No, sah, but I—” he snatched off his hat, clapped his hand 
on the top of his head, squatted, howled and said : 

“Blame fi did n’t git that ole wass.”-—-Arkansaw Traveller. 


EQUAL TO THE OCCASION, 


Mrs. SPooK, when her pastor called the other day, hastened 
to find a Bible for him to read. Shecould find only a few soiled 
leaves up in the garret, which she handed to the pastor, remark- 
ing: ‘“‘ Why, really, I did n’t know we were so near out.” —Zx. 








Good New Light Reading 


Cashmere 


KKRAKAVER 





















Is now showing his fresh novel- 
ties for the Autumn Season se- 
lected from leading London and 
Paris Houses. 


A FAMILY AFFAIR. 
MADAME DE PRESNI L 


0 Cts. 
CARRISTON’ ’S GIFT, ETC. By Hugh Conway. 


IN THE 
Leisure Vf oment Series Boug uet LADIES TAILOR, 
peter - 19 EAST arst ST., 
AE AAN, Me Arcane, 2%, Toilet Soa p. eels 


onway, 30 cts. 
4 E. F, Poynter. | 15.5 the largest sale of any superfine toilet 


soap. Perfume novel and excep- Ladies will find his stock the 


With a portrait of the author. 30 cts. largest and choicest in America 
A MILLIONAIRE’S COUSIN. By Emily Law- tionally strong. wed WALKING Come, 


less. 25 cts. 
A SECOND LIFE. By Mrs, Alexander. 35 cts. 
THE DYNAMITER; = New Arasian NIGHTs. 
Second Series. By R. L. Stevenson. 


Send four cents in stamps to 
Colgate & Co., N. Y., for sample cake. 


COATS, JACKETS, UL- 

STERS. Riding Habits with 
their latest improve- 
ments. 





30 cts. . F. ALL GARMENTS AR 

T TH a By Hugh C ts. vd 

DARK DAYS. By Hugh Conway. s5.cts Henriette Frame, ,, Siatcrty Tatton 
THE ‘BABY 3 GRAN MOTHER. By L. B. ROBES AND MANTEAUX, A perfect fit and 


takes occasion to ere ay she is in 
HENRY HOLT & Co., —_ tt of very choice novelties for Spring 


ummer Costumes. 
PUBLISHERS, NEW YORK. 


Out of town orders receive special atten- 
Jblfred G ° Carroll, 


tion. — fit guaranteed on receipt of 
Ror = for Backward Boys. Single or double 
TAILOR & IMPORTER. 


measuremen 
Allstudents board with aed * WITHIN C. 
In view of the increasing demand 


232 Weot 929 Street, Mew York. | TOkriipew darvard A’B. and 
for garments of elegance and 


CARMEL SOAP 


is made of Pure Oxive O1 only, by a Mission Society in Palestine. It is shipped direct to the Society's 
Agent in New York, thus offering a guarantee of ABSOLUTE PURITY. Though fragrant, no per- 
of style, at reasonable prices, we are fumery is used to conceal poor materials. An elegant requisite for Toilet and Bath ; 
prepared to meet the emergency with 
an unusually select line for spring 


other soaps for the Nursery, the Teeth and the Hair. 
wear, acceptable to the most refined 


t . 4 by 
mai pom tly at- 
tended to. wind 





MEDIA (Pa.) ACADEMY fits for Business or College. 











it is superior to all 
Sold by first-class druggists ‘and grocers. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 





= Riding Costumes and Liveries in Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
ears 4 Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
gS See Ris Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 





NEW YORK. 


Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 


















ALSO AT 
SARATOGA SPRINGS 


g TAILOR & HABrr 
mee aD 210 Fifth Avenues II32 Broadway, 


RE EDFE ERN. 


MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


42 RUE DE RIVOL}, 





Many - 


or 


ALSO AT 


M, pS 
AM.eupr Ess OF aus 





== 


NEWPORT. R. 1}. 


ALSO AT 


*— COWES, ee 


e ISLE OF WIGHT. 









- PREJUDICE IS A THIEF, 


And will rob you of many good things. 

Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced. They 
have lately been improved, are not hard nor dry—Will 
always smoke free- and moist—Will not crumble in the 
pocket nor “ catch you in the throat.”’ If you are not opposed 
to a change and cannot obtain ‘a of your dealer, send 
to the me for a samp 


2 Be KIMBALL & CO., 
Enclose t Bi. Red Stamps, Rochester, N.Y. 


; cae me: 


For 1883, 1884 AND 1885. 
VOLS. I., II., III., IV. ann V. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. II., 
July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., 
_ to June, 1884, inclusive; Vol. IV., July to 

ecember, 1884, inclusive ; Vol. V., January to 
July, 1885, inclusive ; durably bound, for sale 
at the publication office. Price, postage free, 
Vol. I., $15.00; Vol. II., $9.00; Vols. III., 
IV. and V., $5.00 each. To subscribers re- 
turning a complete set of one Volume flat, that 
Volume will be forwarded bound for $2.50. 
Address, OFFICE OF LIFE, 


1155 BROADWAY, NEw YorK. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 


H. B. KIRK & CO.,, 


1158 Broadway, cor. 27th St. 
6) FULTON STREET, anv 9 WARREN STREET. 


WINE MERCHANTS & GROCERS. 


A full line of FINE IMPORTED CLARETS at BEST 
VALUE ever offered, $4.00 per case and upwards, 


Special Importations of St. ¥ulien, Chat-Haut Brion 
and Chateau Haut Bages. 
The latter 1875 Vintage and bottled in 1880, and 
EQUAL to the FINEST GRADES of Pontet Canet. 
9-50 per case ; in 5-case lots, $9.25; 10-case lots, $9.00. 
A CAREFULLY SELECTED STOCK OF 


CALIFORNIA AND OTHER AMERICAN WINES 
AND CLARETS. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 


OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 


This attractive summer resort, well known as one of the 
most popular on the Atlantic’ Coast, lies in Passama- 
quoddy Bay, seventy miles east of Mt. ‘Desert. 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound, and giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles, 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of patrons. 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished. 
They will be open June 25. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. Barker 
office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston. 

For Cottage lots and general information apply to 
ALEX, S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTO ON. 




















For HAY 





FEVER, CATARRH 


AND THROAT TROUBLES. 


CURES NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE, AND 


SLEEPLESSNESS. 


PRICE 50C. A Box, AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 


SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 


‘Allen Cocaine M’ f'g Co., 1254 Broadway, N. Y. 








servo, 


“oad is or 
O7 PARK Piace , NY (17) 








GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL «LIFE ~ INK. 





HAMPLIN’S 
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THe od werwo0 u on Ensearae THAT PRINTS, SATISFACTORY, 


PECK & SNYDER’S 


CELEBRATED 
Tennis Balis and Bats. 











Our new Franklin Bat can- 


not be surpassed. Price, $5.50. 

We are sole makers of the REGULATION BALL adopted by the 
U. S. N. T. Association, April 25th, 1885; price, covered with the 
best Felt, White, Red or Black color, per dozen, $5.00. We send our 
new Catalogue of 292 large pages, over 4,000 illustrations of Games, 
Tricks, Gymnasium and Athletic Goods, Base Ball, Tennis, Fishing 
Tackle, and all the latest Novelties, for 25 cents by mail. PECK & 
SNYDER, 126, 128 & 130 Nassau Street, N. Y. We send the Official 
Playing Rules of Lawn Tennis for 1885, full of illustrations and valu 
able information, for 10 cents by maile 


‘THOROUGH PREPARATION FOR COLLEGE for 
two Boys only. Mild Southern Climate. Home com- 

forts, personal instruction and supervision. For terms, etc., 

address JOHN L. LAMPSON, A.M., Nashville, Tenn. 











The Only Pure Waukesha Water 


Is 


THE 


WAUKESHA GLENN, 


The Well-Known “ Queen of Waters.” 


REIGNS ALONE AMONG NATURAL DIETETIC TABLE WATERS. 


ITS ruue COMPETITORS 


APPEAR TO HAVE, ONE AFTER ANOTHER, FALLEN AWA 
The Only Spring in Waukesha that Remains at One pooner Sl 
BOTH SUMMER AND WINTER (i. e., 48 Degrees). 


Address, T. H. BRYANT, Waukesha, Wis. 


WAUKESHA IS A MOST DELIGHTFUL SUMMER RESORT, ON THE CHICAGO MILWAUKEE 
D ST. PAUL RAILWAY. 
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Eeckelaers’ Toilet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume. 








By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BOUQUET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JocKEY CLus, 

WHITE ROSE, RosE BaBy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Bia OPERA HOUSE. BURLESQUE. 
ILES & BARTON, - __Lessees and Managers. 
EIGHTH MONTH. 

RICE & DIXEY’S BIG BURLESQUE COMPANY. 
and Mr. HENRY E. DIXEY, in the fascinating 
spectacular burlesque nightmare, ADONIS 
with its wealth of novelties. THE KNIGHTS IN 
ARMOR. ROBINSON CRUSOE’S FRIDAYS. Mr. 
RICE’S new songs. “IT’S ENGLISH, YOU KNOW,” 
and ** THE WALL STREET BROKER,” New Cos- 

tumes, effects, &c. 
Seats Secured Three Weeks In Advance. 


EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
OPEN FROM II TO II. SUNDAYS 1 TO II. 
Life-like Representations in Groups and Tableaux in Wax, 
GRAND SACRED CHAMBER JUST OPENED. 
CONCERTS EVERY EVENING. 
Admission 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. Sunday admission, 25 cts. 
First appearance in America of 











* AJEEB,"”" THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 


ALAREINE DES ABLILLES 


PARFUMERIE 








VIOLET. 


PARIS 


PERFUMER TO FOREIGN COURTS. 
Inventor and Sole Manufacturer of the 


ROYAL THRIDACE AND VELOUTINE SOAPS, 
THRIDACE PERFUMERY, 
KADSURA, POMPADOUR, CHAMPAKA, ic 


R. D. WARBURG & Cie., 


Represented by G. Bossange, 


476 and 478 BROOME ST., New York. 
Sole Agents for the United States. 
For aale by the fine trade. 
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PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LEATHER, FOR IT 


CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


-» HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, +- 
AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 


Bottle contains double quantity. Use no other. 
GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Boston. 




















Jam es & So. 
have th ' rb stock 
of Ric es, Dress 


eawis, Laces, 


Hosie Goods, Lin- 
ens, Kail ing and display- 
ing Wh, mnovelties as they 


Rm most celebrated 
#8. The public cordi- 
, his every varying 
stock, irrespective of any idea of purchasing. 





Broadway and Eleventh Street, 
NEW YORK. 








| 
: 
ARE Dovcalt.- | 
A REMINDER, 

Mrs. Quilter: You may cut me off a sample | 
and I ’Il see my dressmaker, and send for what I | 
need. 

Infant Terror: Why, mamma, that’s just 
what you said in all the other stores. 





———COMMON SENSE BINDER——— ~ 
FOR BINDING 


“LIFE: 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $x. 
Address, office of “LIFE.” 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 


LAWN AND FIELD GAMES. 


Every variety suitable for out-door sports for ama- 
teur and professional. (We claim for our goods they 
,\', are unexcelled, and our prices as low as anywhere.) 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


108 MADISON STREET, 
CHICAGO. 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT 
SELTZER APERIENT. 





xy 


ASSO 
, Ww 
Yo ap 


Sal 























241 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 





Cures Constipation, 
Aids Digestion, 
Relieves Headache, 


Regulates the Bowels. 





Gentle and sure in its action; easily carried by every traveler; invaluable to ladies ; readily 
taken by children. Thousands of testimonials from physicians, the clergy and the public from 1884 
to the present time give evidence as to the efficacy and the general esteem in which it is held. 


Manufactured by Tarrant & Co., N. Y. Sold by all Druggists. 








‘BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 





THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


HAUTERIVE ) prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 
CELESTINS ~— 


GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
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F. SCHWEPPE & CoO. 


«m, wing established the reputation throughout Great Britain as 

_‘acturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we offer to the 

». -n public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated Lemonade, 

4 . Utger, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, sweet anddry. 
-ice list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, L. 1. 


st to Her Majesty the _— of Great Britain and ail 
the Royal Family. 




















“Query - i ee 
Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 





16 WEsT 23d STREET, 
Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND G eS) UNDERWEAR, 





33 Union Square, N. Y. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 


BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and =| 
(admirably adapted for invalids as =| 
well as for persons in health. 


















LuVwerace 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
-°. 49 BROAOS! 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, menace “3s 
: - ¥ Pye ? ton 





BYY THE MINIATURE STATUETTE OF 
the Bartholdi Statue. Only $1.00 each. 
Address, RICHARD BUTLER, Sec’y. 
33 Mercer Street, New York. 
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Always in Order. 





At once the simplest, surest and most durable window curtain fixture. 

Does not interfere with window draperies. 

Carries shade easily to top of window. 

Often imitated. Never equalled. 
plainly stamped on each roller. 

Sold everywhere by the Trade. 


STEWART HARTSHORN, 


FACTORY, E. NEWARK, N. J. 


RAVEN 


SHOE 
{ Is absolutely the best. Softens leather, 
{ contains ves natural finish, act- 
ually makes shoes wear longer. 
BUTTON & OTTLEY, 


-BUTTON’S 












DRESSING 


than otherdressings. Takeno 
MFRS., NEW YORK. 








. st \ 7 ™ ° 
© erat TA. CHURN | SHADE ROLLER ” is 


486 Broadway, New York City. 





GLOSS 


Leading Shoe Dealers everywhere 
recommend it. It is more economical 


Hot and dry skin? 

Scalding sensations? 

Swelling of the ankles? 

Vague feelings of unrest? 

Frothy or brick-dust fluids ? 

Acid Stomach? Aching loins? 

Cramps, growing nervousness? 

Strange soreness of the bowels? 
Unaccountable languid feelings? 

Short breath and pleuritic pains? 

One-side Headache? Backache? 

Frequent attacks of the ‘‘blues”’? 
Fluttering and Distress of the heart? 
Albumen and tube casts in the water? 

Fitful rheumatic pains and neuralgia? 

Loss of appetite, flesh and strength ? 
Constipation alternating with looseness of the 
bowels? : 

Drowsiness by day, wakefulness at night? 
Abundant pale, or scanty flow of dark water? 
Chills and fever? Burning patches of skin? 
Then 


YOU HAVE 


Bright’s Disease of the Kidneys. 


The above symptoms are not developed in any order, 
but appear, disappear, and reappear until the disease grad- 
ually gets a firm grasp on the constitution, the kidney- 


pneumonia, diarrhoea, bloodlessness, heart disease, apo- 
plexy, paralysis, or convulsions ensue and then death is in- 
evitable. This fearful disease is not a rare one—it 1s an 
every-day disorder, and claims more victims than 
any other complaint. 

It must be treated in time or it will gain the mastery. 
Don’t neglect it. Warner’s SAFE Cure has cured 
thousands of cases of the worst type, and it will cure you 
if you will use it promptly and as directed. It is the only 
specific for the universal 


BRIGHTS DISEASE 


H. H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 











OR CLEANSING THE Skin and Scalp of Birth Humors, 
for allaying Itching, Burning and Inflammation, for 
curing the first symptoms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk 
Crust, Scald Head, Scrofula and other inherited skin and 
blood diseases, CutTicura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuti- 
cura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, externally, and 
Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, 
are infallible. Absolutely pure. Sold everywhere. Price, 
Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; Reso_vent, $1. 
Potrer Druc anv Cuemicat Co., Boston. 
@™ Send for “ How to Cure Sxin Disgaszs.” 
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poisoned blood breaks down the nervous system, and finally ° 


BRANCH HOUSES—12 Warren St., N. Y.; 115 Wabash Av., Chicago. 
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